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" FRANKFORT

Crowded With Men Seeking to
Connect With the Pie
Counter.

Senator Hite Hulfaker With-
draws From Hace Before the
Senate,

Local Democrats Pleased With
Appointment of Nathan
Kahn.

STEIN GOES WITH FRANK DUGAN

Last week Frankfort was crowded
with men of all parties to attend
the Inauguration of CGov. Stanley,
while this week it is crowded with
Democrats from all parts of the
State seeking to connect with the

LOUIS STEIN.

political pie counter.
tipped In these columns, Mat S,
Cohen, Commissioner of Agri-
culture, officlally announced the ap-
pointment of Jack Nelson, of
Paducah, as State Labor Inspector,
and Omer Stabbs, of Ludiow, as
Assistant Labor Inspector, the for-
mer position paying $1,200 and
tfaveling expenses, while the latter
payg $000 and traveling expenses,
These appointments prove that Mr.
Cohen wasn't bamboozled by the
official dellverers of the Ilabor vote,
a8 were Stanley’s campaign man-
agers, One of Mr. Cohen's chief
supporters told the writer that none
of the latter class had ever been
ronsidered for the appointment.
This is especially pleaging to the
rank and file of good union men,
who resent the statement made in
every campalgn that these walking
delegater will dellver thelr votea in
a bulk to the highest bidder, and in
all probability concerted action will
bhe taken by represgentative labor
men to prevent a4 recurrence of this
travesty. Local Democrats have in-
dorsed Mrs. Charles Hamilton Mus-
grove for the appointment of Btate
Labor Inspector to succeed Miss
Madge Nave, a daughter of William
Nave, a local Republiean leader,

To vindieate himself for the turn-
down given by the Democratic Na-
tional Committee, it 18 rumored that
Gen. W. B. Haldeman will ba a
eandidate for delegate to the na-
tional convention next August, and
to that end will try and enlist the
mpport of Gov. Stanley and the en-
tire State administration to aceom-
plish his purpose, On the other hand
it has been suggesated that Stanley
and his associates believe that they
have done enough for the General,
and now realize that their effortis
in his behal! nearly caused the de-
feat of the entire Siate ticket, The
Courier-Journal and Times sup-
porters who attempted to capture
the local organization still attempt
to decry the splendid work of the
presemt Democratic organization in
saving Stanley and the entire tcket
In the recent electlon, and they re-
sort to the argument that the
judiclal ticket saved the day. This
has been repeated so often and men-
tioned by the Haldeman papers that
many have accepted it ag a troe
statement.

Now to analyze the returns and
see whether this {s correct or not, a
race in which there was no special
feeling, the race for State Auditor,
would be the best criterion. Stan-
tey's race can mot be figured be-
cause of prohibition sentiment. The
same can be sald of Lieut. Gov,
Black, and also Barksdale Hamlett,
the defeated candidate for Secre-
tary of State., However, that of
Robert L. Greene, for State Auditor,
is the truest vindicatlon of the
local organization’'s worl, There
was no specinl ecampaign for him
either for or against and he re-
oeived exactly 5,056 majority, this
being larger than that of any local
judiclal candidate,

Louls Stein, Mayor Buschemeyer's
Becretary, will begin his dutles as
Chief Deruty under Frank Dugan,
Cirenit Clerk-elect, after January 1,
and his selection by Mr. Dugan was
A popular one and at the game time
Ia & guarantes of efficlency in that
office, “efficiency” being the popular
German Baron's middle name.

Senator Hite Huffaker on Thurs-
day announced his withdrawal as a
candidate for SBpeaker of the Senate
In favor of Senator Tom :

As exclusively

Barrett Intends to give the Gen-
eral Assembly a lively time next
month, as he will Introduce a box-
ing bill, an anti-trading stamp
measure, un anti-loan shark bill, &
redistrieting and a compulsory reg-
istration measure. In a gathering
of the Jefferson county representa-
tives the other day it was said that
Col. Dan Russell would name the
Loulsville Colonels for the Stanley
staff and the representatives would
suggest & man from each of their
bailwicks for the proud honors.

Apropos of the close of the re-
pent  State administration, loeal
pPemocrats are tickled over the ap-
pointment of Nathan KXahn as
Prosecuting Attorney of the Police
Court, as he has always been an
active worker in the organization
ranks. Mr, Kahn is actively con-
nected with the Elks, and [t is re-
ported will be the next Exalted
Ruler of the loecal lodge.

SYSTEMATIC PERSECUTION.

Syastematie persecution of the
clergy In Mexico, authorized by
Government officials since the rec-
ognition of Carranza and in viola-
tion of his pledge of religious toler-
ance, was charged in a protest made
to Secretary Lansing Tuesday by
Monsignor Franels Kelly, of Chi-
eago. On leaving the State Depart-
ment Monsgignor Kelly sald the Sec-
retary had promised to do what he
oould to secure improvement in the
situation. Monsignor Kelly, who
was accompanied to the department
by the Rev. Thomas Shannon, of
Chieago, charged that a decree had
been issued in the State of Yuea:
tan requiring all’ priests to marry
and to work elght hours a day in
the public offices on paln of ex-
pulgion. In Northern Mexico, he
sald, priests had been declared in-
eligible to own property, even their
homes belng confiscated, “In
Guadalajara,” sald Monsignor Kelly,
“the univergity has been closed
sinee Caranza was recognized and
the chapel partly destroved, In
Morelia, capital of Michoacan, they
even went so far as to order that
pricsts ghould not wear overcoats,
but should wear on the streets as
protection against the ¢old a
blanket, the garb of the peon.”
Monsignor Kelly and Father Shan-
non were encouraged by the inter-
est shown by Secretary Lansing.
Elisen Arredondo, recently appoint-
ed Mexican Ambaszador (o Washing-
ton, also had told them, they said,
that he would do all he could to se-
cure an amelioration of conditions
Monsignor Kelly denied that the
Catholic church was antagonistic to
Carranza or ever had engaged in
polities,

INTO ETERNAL REST.

The death of Maurice Coll re-
moved from Jeffersonville a land-
mark, and his impress will remain
28 n heritage for future generations.
Essentlally & man of action, never
during the whole of his long and
active life did Maurice Coll trim a
sall or neglect to assert his convie-
tion, regardless of whether it met
with the approval of friend or foe.
Born in Ireland In 1835, he bhe-
lleved with childlike simplicity in
the wonderful goodness of God and
religion, and that by inheritance
mankind was created as free ns sun-
light, endowed with the power to
choose between good and evil and
was therefore the architect of his
pwn fortune, For nearly half a
century he had been n resident of
Jefiersonville and was active and
henored in the public life of that
city. HBesides his wife Mr. Coll Is
survived by two daughters and six
sons, as follows: Mrs. €, A, Me-
Namara, of Keokuk; Mrs. Charles
A. Edelen, of Louisville; George E.
Coll, of San Antonio: James Qoll
of Chicago; John P. Coll, Bel'llnl’ll’
A. Coll, Charles J. Coll and Ernest
E. Coll, of Jeffersonville, His fu-
neral was held Sunday afternoon
from Bf. Augustine’s church, Rev.
Father Halpin conducting the sol-
rmn service,

MISSION WAS SUCCESS.

The wmission preached
l(o\'._ Thomas Fagan at St Augus-
tine's church, Thirteenth and
Broadway, was brought to a solemn
and beautiful close on Sunday even-
ing, when an eloguent sermon was
delivered, the blessing  imparted
and benediction of the blessed BaC-
rament ended a week filled with
graces, reception of the sacraments
inspiring sermons and large attend-
ance at the masses and evening
services Father Fagan’s sermone
Were vigorous and foreeful and his
delivery clear and effective, and
assuredly the parishioners reaped an
abundant harvest of graces and
blessings, At the close Father
Fagan and Father Francis Felten
the pastor, wero assisted by a num-
ber of the local clergy, ;

by the

VINCENTIANS,

Despite the inclement weather the
local conferences of the Bt. Vincent
de Paul Society were well repre-
fented at the general quarterly meet-
ing Bunday afternoon. The meeting
was opened with prayer by the Rev,
Wugene Donahoe, pastor of St
Paul's, with* President Doyle oo-
cupying the chair. After the con-
forence reports had been submitted,
fhowing the great charity work the
society was doing a large number of
earnest men were enrolled. John A.
Doyle, who attended the Washington
conferonce, gave an interesting and
detailed report of the proceedings
that resnlted In uniting the entire
body under one head., Father Don-
nhoe and Father Deppen were called
u!m;ndaud what they said was appre-
riated.

BACKBONE IS CATHOLIC.

""As regards the Catholics,” sald
theuﬁot‘a.luor M“mg,or:“ Review re-
cently, us n that th
well-nigh constitute the backhone g
our fighting forees on

istra- |and the n

IRELAND OF TODAY.

Interesting Account of Travels Through Emerald Isle With Graphic Description of

Irish Scenery and People—The Words “From America” a Passport to
Hospitality and Welcome in Historic Little Isle.

SPECIAL MENTION OF TIPPERARY AND STIRRING IRISH MUSIC.

The following intleresting account
by Catherine Van Dyke of her trav-
els through Ireland appears in the
current number of the Ladles' Hmne[
Journal and has been widely com- |
mented upon, being a beautiful de-
seription of Ireland and her people
today:

Ag 1 stepped off the boat at Dub-
lin, at 4 o'clock of a moisty morn-
ing, my heart sank as I handed over
my passport. It had been vised by
most of the Consuls of Europe, 1t
had passed muster in the Nether-
landg, France, Germany and Eng-
land, but 1 had been warned of a
rigid examination that would probe
my remotest motive for visiting Ire-
land In war time. So I sighed deaply
ns 1 looked at the genial crowd,
some still clasping the rosaries they
had told so loud as we crossed the
dangerous Irish Sea.

I was a young girl alone with no
better defense for my visit than a
wish to see the *“auld land” that is
a motherland to every merry heart
in America. But now, cold, hungry
and dreadfully slespy, I grasped my
aultease—my only bagguge for three
months in warring Europe—and felt
my heart guake at the thought of a
long, tortuous examination. Then I
heard & volce ring llke a bell
through the fog: “Well, you're from
the Btates, are you, miss? Then
walcome to Ireland, and proud I am
to say t!" and with that I looked
up into the kindest blne eyes that |
ever shone under officer’s cap. '

“She's from America, this little|
iIndv!" He turned to the gold-
braided officials beslde him. "From
Ameriea,” he repeated; and such a|
emile 1it up the group that, quaking |
heart and chills and sultease, I sur-
rendered on the spot—the most vol-
untary prisoner Ireland had tnlar'n|
gince the war beghn.

“Ameriky, Is 1t?
States indade!” I heard my shlp-!
mates whisper excitedly as they,
too, beamed at me; and one old body,
with a gray shawl over her head,
said: ““To think I sat there eatin’
me bread and not offerin’ her a bite
atall, atall; but I didn’'t drame she
wns from Amerlky, with me three
b'vs there this day."” B8She nodded
her apologies to me and then they
all smiled again—that sunny, wistful
smile which convineed me that if
Inughter wag discovered by Peter
Pan & emile was born under a sham-
rock.

The customs

She's from the |

officer handed back
my passport “Tt says you're just
five feet one,” he added. ""Now
that is too small a lady to keep out
when vou've got such a big counntry
behind wvou, but mind"—his face
lengthened sternly—"you tell them
over thers in the States that they
don't come over often enough to

Ireland, and glad T am this time to
put the shoe on the right foot.”

It proved a lucky shoe for me.
Everywhere I went that magie word
“Ameriky" was an open-sesame f{o
all the good will 1 could dispose of.
Good will—and questions, Oh, those
gquestions! How they came from ev-
ery man, woman and ¢hild who ever
had a relative “gone out to the
Btates.” T wish T could give the roll
eall as it pursned me around Ire-
land. Mdn't I know Annie Kelly,
from New York: Michael O0'Grady,
from Chicago; Dennis Malloy, “him-
gell that left intendin' to be Prisi-
dint, but took a place in &8 canning
factory betwane time:"” or *“Mollie
&'Donnell, that hagn't written home
for a year and I'll be pullin® back
by the halr of her head if she doesn’t
say where she's at;” or “Is it trne
that Danny Mahan has passed be-
vont, and if so why weren’t we told
nbout "

But my first adventure in Irish
hospitality came when in search of
# hotel at half-past four In the
morning. I am now firmly convinced
that the owners of Irish trains,
boats and hotels are desendants of
some old tribal feudists which keeps
them from making any possible con-
junction in business, There was a
mere gap of five hours between my
ship's landing and the first train
from Dublin to Cork—and the sta-
tion hotel was discreetly closed until
[ Y '

But this station master was ftun
of resources. He spled my American
flag in my coat lapel and promptly
took me under his wing. *'Tis all
right, miss,” he assured me. “I
have a sister in the States, so ye've
come to the right one to look afther
you." Then suddenly he bent way
down and whispered tremendously
in my ear: "If you raly want to see
Dublin I don't advise yo goin’ to a
hotel,” he added with the serious
conviction that I came to know as
typically Irish. “Now I advise ye
to take a& jauntin’ car and drive
about. The mist s clearin’ and ye
could see Dublin by sunrise. "Tis a
grand sight''—he stepped back and
regarded me—"1 see It every day
meself except when it rains, which
Is often.”

- “But T didn’t wahnt to tour the
hotel,” I laughed; “I wanted to
sleep and eat in it."

 “And right ye are, miss,” replied
undaunted friend, "“but ve can't
and Dublin at the

| another man drive one,

my un
be slapin’ and sesin’
N gl ant e, _

o "'T"

handy any time, and right now I'll
take ye to the soldiers’ buffer.”

When 1 eame into the station I
was told that a trainful of soldlers
had pulled out half an hour earlier
(before the boat arrived): B0 MY
first entrance intg Ireland leoked
decidedly peacefnl after the strenu-
ous stations of other countries, The
station master led me .to a buffet
where sundwiches and coffee are pro-
vided for soldiers by one of the
women's war socletles, and there he
bowed profoundly to the ladies serv-
Ing. ""We have here a visitor from
the States,"” he declared grandly, as
if T were a delegation, “and a bit of
breakfast is what ghe needs as much
68 any soldier of the lot.”

I had dificolty in restraining them
after that. But I did not realize
the full perils of Irish hospitality
until 1 tried to swing on (o a
jaunting ecar to make my tour of
Dublin  at sunrise,. Once [ had
driven in a Quebee caleche, and
when by some miracle 1 emerged in-
tact, 1 vowed it was "never again'
for native vehicles whose mannge-
ment is inherited, not acquired. But
the art of a jaunting car is neither
inherited nor scquired, It is thrust
upon you!

“But how will T get up?” I called
to my driver, perched—forgive It—
g0 jauntily upon his high seat,

“Juump!"™ he sald Iaconically.
“Jist juump!”

[ jumped and T jumped until
there wasn't any jump left In me.
Btill T could not get my foot on the
high step, and my man—apparently

conld not leave his reing free to
help me, Then suddenly 1 heard a
grand rush and, with & “The saints
bless yve,”" 1 was swung on to my
gent perilous, in which I could just
turn far enough to see my friend, the
statlon master, bowing himsel! off,
It wars the only eéftective anti-
elimax to a farewell T have ever wit-
nessed

I braced myself against the seat,
which runa paralle! to the horse and
which has no arms to clutch, and
then, commending my soul, began
my last wishes. But you have small
time in which to wish on a jaunting
par, that delirious delight inspired
by devils and fairles. First wvou
sway, then vou jerk and then vou
jlggle. Next vou thump. then you
bump and then you giggle. Then,
just 88 you are thrown into the very
vortex of despalr, you do get the
riivithm, and there von are, peaceful
as A pan of milk, with just a gentle,
ereaking motion to churn  your
thoughts about the landscapes, of
which you may become a part at any
moment

Now 1 know now why my driver
snfd: “So long as I can drive a
januntin' car 1 will never lave Ire-
land. But when I ean’t longer drive
a Jauntin®' car I won't stay and warteh
"

As we spun around Dublin that
wonderful top of the morning, with
Lthe rosy fingers of the sunrise un-
locking the gray streets with thelr
old historic bulldings, I felt I had
attained the height of all romance.
Never city looked so falr, mnever
courtier was =0 courteous as my
driver, and certainly no charlot ever
wis sp dashing as my Jjaunting car.

Round and round we spun, over
half or Dublin's twelve bridges, up
to Bt. Patrick's Cathedral, Trinity
UCollege, Nelson Monument and the
gtatues of Grattan, Burke, O'Connell
and Goldsmith, who, I soon learned
from my trip were only & few of
Ireland’'s great., My man told me
thnt a jaunting car makes one either
a fool or a philosopher. On that
drive 1 became an Irish stolc, and
when I nearly tumbled off my senst
I nearly tumbled on again.

That soft Irish noon 1 sat on an
old stone bench and sunned myself,
& Hitle beggar in the mellow land
of romance., Across the square Lhe
Irish boye of Kitchener's new army
were drilling by the crossed [lags of
Erin's green and the Union Jack.
toftly, almost tenderly, they sang
the old songs we had sung so often
in the parish-hall concerts or school
celebrations at home, “The Young
May Moon” they sang—that historie
song of the Connnughts, “The Min-
strel Boy,"” and “Belleve Me, If All
Those Eendearing Young Charms.”
Then the band burst into a grand
flare of “Tipperary.” the song that
will muke all the world bless Ire
land, because it has taught so many
to dance gayly and some to die
hravely.

Think of it—hearing “Tipperary”
played in Ireland! No wonder I sat
up straight and thrilled and thrilled.
[ surrenly remembered the first time
I heard 1t played—at a college dance
—and how the beat of It got into our
feet. How many times I have heard
It sung since then-—at home dances,
in musle halls where the sparkling
colleens tripped its measure in
reintillating shamrock gowns, at the
farewell parties of my military
iriends abroad, snd on the fArst gay
march out with the now regiment,
when the ceaseless drumbeats held
‘all the glamour and excltement of
inflitary life and the whole world
weemed to march to the tap of “Tip-

perary.
Once 1 heard the merry French
plou-plon m"q'-nuhm.m

Lo e fa

perary;” I heard it whistled in Ger-

| itnuny, and even & Japanese had told

me how they sang it at home. Glibly

and very seriously he rendered it for

me in his high falsetto and trans-

fated the wordas as they understood

them literally in Japan:

It's & long way to Miss Tipperary,

It’s & long way to go to her;

It's & long way to Misa Tipperary,

Bhe is the sweetest girl that I can
know of.

It's a long wny to Miss Plccadllly,

It's a long way to Miss Russell
Square,;

It's a long way to Miss Tipperary,

Ifut my heart wants her most,

“We think it Is very beautiful to
sing so of ladies,"” he sald, as if it
were a serenade.

I had heard it in the hosplials,
too—ah, =o pitifully murmured by
the convalescent! For the soldlers
of Europe "Tipperary” is the slang
of the war., When a soldier was try-
fng to deseribe the retreat from
Mons to me, he suddenly broke off
attd snapped his thumb, “'Oh, it was
like this,” he sald, and began to
whistle “Tipperary,” putting the de-
spondency he could not fit  with
words into the tune, To me it
seemed as if the very soul .of the
war had gone into "Tipperary.”
Women have danced and have wept
to it, men have marched and fought
and died to it, and yet it is always
sung when no other gong could be
suffered,

But no town in the world could
hold less associntions with war than
Tipperary, where the very
peace was fragrant. IT you have
sung or danced the *“long way to
Tipperary” be content and do not
investigate farther:; at least, mnot
antil it is regularly inked on the
tourist's map To begin with it
wasnt on my map at all, nor on
any the station master produced,
although I once got a clew by hear-
ing there was a military barracks
outside the town My [riend shook
his head: “Ye'll have to run into
it before ye discover 1t,”" he said.
“T don't believe a soul outside of
Fiperary, and many that's within,
knows where it is."

Maybe it was wonderful to be the
firet tourist to Tipperary, although
I was the only tourist in Ireland
last summer, and the hrst visitor to
many shrineg made by the war; but
there were times conough when 1
sighed to be regularly “Cooked' as
[ tried to discover the end of wmy
thread which spun  out like a
spider’s, When at last my crisscross
pursuit brought me to the little
town that s patively rolled off as
“Tipp'rary” I could only totter into
the gquaint inn and egink into the
nrms of a beaming mald by the
name of Mollie, who acted as pro-
prietor, ‘service,” pgulde and in-
timute [riend.

Mollie's tean would have revived
any one, but an efficlency expert
would have gone quite mad over her
“lost motions" as she cheerfully
pushed her lagging ateps three
times down cellnr during that one
eterngl operation of tea. First she
went down for the milk and then
for the butter and then for the
marmalade, I was thankful that
the sugar was kept in the off pan-
try, When I looked vaguely about
for the hot water she shot the most
bewitching, devil-inspired glance
from her lovely blue eyes and said,
with Juno's complacency: “Do you
really want the hot wather, miss?
S0 many drinks their tay strong,
and they say it's quite good.” And
there Mollle sat. 1 never found why
my Mollie of the Lost Motions al-
ways kept [four knlves beside wmy
plate, but I concluded that she was
the descendant of some old Celtie
clan whose “hospitality had its in-
tentlons."

As | mipped my tea, to the musie
of Mollie's deliclous murmurings
about the town where nothing ever
happened, I looked out Into the lit-
tle street where the bemutifully
tinted plaster houses were gloriffed
with elimbing roses, or the humbler
huts stood with their shutters ajar
like arms resting on their con-
tented hips, while thair open doqrs
smiled a placid welcome, and 1
saw, desplte the rusty-haired, very
[reckled little boy who began to
push (mot lead) a belligerent don-
key down the strest, that the town
of Tipperary was as strangely de-
void yet pregnant of its song as a
still talking-machine record.

FPresently Mollle stood beaming
hegide me with her thumbs twist-
ing in her apron. “May I be so
bold as to ax ye a quiston, miss?"
I thought of all the relativea she
would probably acoumulate In
“Ameriky,” and sighed at the re-
membrance of those misleading let-
ters on my suitcase. ‘Then Molly
iifted hep swest eyes and whispered,
In a wuy that always went shiver-
ing do my spine instead of into
my eart '"Miss, it's about a song I
do be /hearin' they call ‘Tipperary.’
I heard they sing It in the battles
and fo dance be in the States. The
pr says ‘tisn’t dacent for Irish
girls to be singin' about Plecadilly
and Lelcestor BSguare, so ‘tis for-
bidgen in these parts. But, miss,
I would love, Indade I would, miss,
to/be hearin' the tune of (t—just
ogeet, miss,"
tﬁm ;o:{d #M lloiﬂe.htha 1it-

pperary who
pever heard the 1

RWoeer

had
_that put her|ls

a native was showing Mollle of the
Lost Motions how to one-step to
it. If an efficlency expert would
have gone mad at Mollie's method
of walting on the table, he would
have been exasperated into sanity
again at her method of including
every sharp furnlfure corner into
our dance. Not the most fervid
ragtime could have syncopated
Mollie’'s motions, and she jiggled
me around that dining-room until,
gasping and protesting, I had to
stop.

Can't you imagine those days I
spent with Mollie In discovering
Tipperary? It was Mollle who
pointed out the two blacksmiths'
shops, with Just a brick wall be-
tween them, and thelr doors almost
touching with a menacing friendli-
ness, as the "one of O'Donovan
father” and the other of “O'Dono-
van son." You ean imagine the old
story that went into the getting up
of that brick wall where the
younger generation asserted its
rights, and the older generation
emoked its pipe and sald; “If ye
ghould talk y» head clane off en-
tirely 1 wouldn't hear a word ve
uaid; but so long as we're nelgh-
bore, me b'y, mind this, that I'll
be comin' over for u bit of tobacey
when I'm out of it.” ’

It wia Mollie who took me “down
a plece to see Lthe most wonderful
tombstone fver sit up to a woman
In Ireland.” As we stood before
the enormous redstone cross she
told me that stirring story of the
Irlah boy who was betrothed to
the sweetest girl In Tipperary. But
he wanted to make a bag of gold
before he was married, and so he
set out for Californy and she got
no word of him. 8o she went slok
with longing, and when she was
dying she called out to him: "“Den-
nis, avie, come to me before I make
the journey,*

And because she was dying he
heard her and he came, and he
sald: I was only diggin' gold for
ye, Il]ﬂ\'l‘lUI'll"l"ll, -‘l.'I'H[ now ye must
get well, for I am rich there in
Californy I never forgot the ways
of ye oncet, and now I'll take ye
to Amerlky and make ve a queen,
for I am golog to be an Alderman
in San Franclsky."

But she sald;: " 'Tis late
Dennig; I'm at the turn
road."*
Then he
this:

for me,
of the

told
““We'll
cross above
Inid under
grave,"

Then Mollie told me the name of
Ih." Irish lad who left his love In
Tipperary, and it was one well

(Continued on Fifth Page.)

her
have
ye that

So rest

to

the

ever
asy

remember
grandest

woman
in your

DIVISION 4 ELECTS,
Division 4, A. 0. H.,, met Monday
with one of the largest attendances
in years, the occasion being the nn-
nual elecdtion of oMeers and renewed
interest being shown on account of
the splendid showing on the divis-
lon this yvear, All of the old officers
were elected with the exception of
Recording Seeretary John J. Barry,
who declined to run again Presl-
dent John H. Hennessy was again
glected by acclamation, although he
stated that he would like to step
aside for new material, but his
wishes were overruled in the matter,
County ~“President W. J. Connelly,
looking more youthful than ever,
was present and received a glad wel-
from the Limerick boys, who
all have 8 warm spot in their heart
for thelr former neighbor and res-
ident. He complimented the division
pn the selection of officers and said
he viewed with pride the progress
of the divislon. Othar remarks
were made by John F. Burke, John
Morlarty, Harry T. Colgan and the
two gallant Sergeants, Pat Kenealey
and Thomas Brown, The officers
gelectad were:

President—John H. Hennessy,
Viee President—Thomas Lyneh.
Financial Secretary—Thomas
Langan,
Recording
McTighe.
Treasurer—Pnt Connelly.
Sentinel—M. J, McDermott,
Sergeant-at-Arms—Edward Byrne.
Standing Committee — F, "
Mooney, John F. Burke, L. I.
Meany, Michael Mitchell and Thomas
Downey.

GOOD MAN GONE.

Il

J.

Secretary—James 8,

Though not unexpected, news of
the death of Edmund Rapp, cashier
of the German Insurance Bank and
one of Louisville's most highly es-
leemed men, caused a feeling of
gloom throughout the city. Mr
Rapp was a devout Catholic and n
member of St. Boniface church Heo
was a former Presldent of Branch
No. 5 of the Catholic Knights ot
America, and was Secretary-Treas-
arer at the time of his death. Ha
nnd been affiliated with S8t. Joseph's
Orphans' Soclety [filty-three vears,
and had served as an officer, and
was also the first Treasurer of the
Central Committee, C. K. of A.,
who paid tribute to his memaory
Sunday afternoon. Surviving him
are two sons, Dr. Henry L. Rapp
antd Ferdinand J. Rapp, and the fol-
lowing daughters: Mrs. Thomas 1,
Yann, Misses Florence and BHertha
Rapp, and the Nazareth Siaters,
Georgle Marie, of Bardstown; Mary
Constance, of Owensboro, and Cath-
e¢ring Theresa, of Padueah. He also
leaves a brother, Adolph Rapp, of
Glasgow, and a sister, Mrs, George
Ecker. The funeral was held Mon-
day morning from 8St. Boniface
church, and was the largest seen
thers for years.

CONDITION

David Fahey, of 720 West Oak,
who was run over by an auto truck
and seriously injured the last
week of November, i reported [m-
proving, and his chances of recov-
ery are now looked upon as very
good. The injured man has a wide
fhroughont the sty who will rajoice

how o who rejolce
that he is out of . Mr. Fahey
s probably in

IMPROVED.

the em

Lown on the lips of
jarder than teaching

PRICE FIVE CENTS,

ABUSE FRANK

United States Burean Has Been
Sending Out Private
Matter.

——

Gr_ant Organizations Right to
Spread Their Ideas Throng-
out Country,

Sheunld Consider Al Agencies
Training the Youth of the
Nation,

SCHOOLS AND THE IMMIGRAMTS

—_—

The Government (rank, granting
the right to send matter hrough the
mails without cost, is inseparably
connected with the Government ite
self. The opinions of tha represent-
itives of the people, expressed in the
eglslative halls, are sent broadcast
in this way. The ideas of the vari-
ous bureaus and departments on the
subjects under their consideration
and the reports of these bureaus on
the same are conveyed to the people
through this means. As to where
this franking privilege should stop
It is sometimes difieult to say; but
it can be emphatically stated that
the propaganda of private agencies
should never he sent out in this
sianner with the indorsement of any
If_;‘m’v:-nrm-m. department or butreau,
I'his gives to the opinions of that
agency a great advantage over that
of others in its field.

The United States Bureau of Ed-
acation, connected with the Depart-
ment of the Interior, has been grant-
ing the right to varlous private or-
ganizations to spread thelr Ideas on
education throughout the country
under its officlal envelope and frank.
A most striking instance was in the
case of the Natlonal Kindergarten
Association, a private msgociation lo-
cated In New York City, which ad-
vertices speakers and moving pie-
tures and exhibits of its own, Many
of the suggestions of this association
Aare no donbt good, but fts undue
emphasls of the public school cer-
tainly can not be agreed to by thou-
sands of American citizens. A pri-
vate organization should not be al-
lowed to advertise its articles of
rental or sale through Government
communications. The bureau anlso
erred gravely in it8 co-operation with
the recently formed National Amer-"—
canization Committes. Posters were
gent out signed jointly by the bu-
reau and this committes, printed in
various languages, recommending
nmong other things that the immi-
grant seek his source of education
for Ameriea in the publie schools.
in the poster Uncle Sam was shown
holding the immigrant's hand and
pointing to the public school house.
The National Americanization Coms-
mittee Is, it is8 true, composed of
well-known ecitizens of this country
who have taken an especial interest
in the immigrant, but ths views
which they entertnin are in 'direct

opposition to thoee of a conslderable

portion of the American people, who
see in the parochial school a much
better and more secure means for
the Americanization of the newcom-
er. It was certainly most improper
for the bureau to join with them
In this recommendation in regard to
the public school. But more grieve
ous than either of these cases was
the actlon of the bureau itself when,
in its press letter of May 24 last,
under the heading “Getting the Im-
migrant Child to School' it sald as
follows:

“Unless these children come into
contact with American life through
the public school, they are ilkely to
grow up lgnorant of American insti-
tutions and thoroughly unfit for cit-
{zenship. The plan of sending the
names of these Immigrant children
to eounty and eity superintendents is
A first step in the upbullding of a
domestic Immigration poliey by the
United States Government." '
The last sentence was gquoted as
the Idea of an employe of tha Gov-
ernment on the immigration prob-
lem. The part of the parochial
school in the work for the immi-
grant is here entirely ignored and
the officers of the public school sys-
tem are the ones to be informed of
who and where the fmmigrant chil-
drem are. Can this thing, it may
be asked, be allowed to continue?
If associations of the kind men-
tioned are allowed to distribute their
matter broadeast, by means of the
franking privilege, where is the line
in this regard to be drawn? Why
could not assoclations champloning
the teaching of religilon in the
echools or upholding the advantages
of a parochial school system Dbe
granted the same rights? Why
should not organizations belleving in
doctrinegs ever more radical than
those Inonleated in the public schools
be allowed this thing?

And why should the bureau be at
such pains to stress ns it does the
work of the public schools and make
no mention of other formsa of adu-
cationnl endeavor? If the pablie
school systems of this country, in no
way connected with the Federal Gov-
ernment, have received the sanetion
of that Government as its exclusive
agencies of education, we have not
been informed of that faet.
whole moral In the case Is this,
the use of the official envelopes and™
franks of any burean or d nt
by & private organigation 1 b,
stopped, and that the Bureau of
Education should cease paying
clusive attention to the
school systews and take un
observations the activities

ér ngencies Intended 0
of the youth ot the -‘ d




